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Oct. 19--last Friday. Mrs A. F. Morgan called to see me for an 
hour or so. I was quite surprised to see her. She wanted the bath- 
room papered so I went up and home with Louise, on Tuesday evening 
and spent Wed. buying and hanging paper. after the day's work I 
went to the Arcade for my supper and there met Miss Swigert and had 
a pleasant hour with her. I spent the night with Oscar and Ella, 
where I had a wonderful nights rest and guess I would have slept 

on through the day hadent Ella called breakfast. So after a cup 

of coffee with them. I again bought paper and went to the house 

but decided I was not equal to the job of doing ceilings alone so 

I got Nellie Oakley to help, but our paching made them look only 
the worse. So I quit the job and gave the paper to the Martins and 
they will put it on the kitchen in their appartment. came back to 
Scranton that evening. 


Oct 26--This is a beautiful day the sun is warm and the air is 
balmy. Im in my room with the window open, seems as if I ought 
[to hear] the song of a robin out side. 


I stoped my writing and got dinner and as we were eating the 

Hanley phone rang for Edna and it was an invitation for her and 

my self to go for an auto. ride, so we hustled our dinner things 

out of the way and got ourselves toged for a ride when Mrs. Williams, 
and Son and Daughter were at the house and the beautiful day was 
finished with a wonderful drive through the country. They were 
strangers to me but I soon felt as I had always known them as they 
are such congenial people. The Mellius sisters came for the evening 
and it was late when we turned in for sleep. quite tired but my en- 
joyment was worth it all. In the morning it was late when I de- 


cided to get up. Edna had left for school. There was a large 
basket of cloths in the basement to be washed so I shook myself 
until I was thoroughly awake and started in and the wash got on 

the line the same day, but I was at the ironing board all day 

Tues. and planed to go to town next day but it was very rainy 

and the weather got exceedingly cold. I went to town Thurs. 
thinking to go on to Carbondale and pay some of my taxes, (but 
mercy how cold it grew.) and instead I got a car and back to the 
house for me. To day is Friday. I have staid in the kitchen all 
day. I have made a fruit cake, and it looks all right so I call 

it good luck for the poor cook. also made a batch of cookies and 
tin of biscuits. and potato salad for supper. Edna has dolled up 
and to a school dance, a car just came for her so I'm alone until-- 
Well tomorrow is Sat. and she wont have to have the alarm clock get 
her out. 


[The next entry in MESL's journal is the complete text of D. 
Gregory's poem, The Eye; text of that poem here omitted] 


